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THE PRIVATE SECRETARY OF THE MILLIONAIRE. 
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A Hint to President Arthur. 


THE open letter which was telegraphed to 
President Arthur the other night from Tucson, 
Arizona, contained in a few words a terrible 
story that should excite him to prompt action 
in a state of affairs that blackens the fair fame 
of the Republic. At a mass meeting of 
several thousand persons held in Tucson, 
where the attacks of the nation’s wards upon 
peaceable settlers in Arizona and New 
Mexico were discussed, it was unanimously 
agreed to send to the President the letter 
to which we refer, a letter which should con- 
front the people, from the lowest to the high- 
est, everywhere. We reproduce it here: 

“During the rejoicings incident to the grand mili- 
tary display announced to take place at Fortress Mon- 
roe, we beg to offer you, as a skeleton to sit at your 
banquet, the fact that nearly one hundred of our 
pioneers have within a few days been wantonly mur- 
dered in cold blood by the devilish Apaches, whom a 
cruel and mistaken policy permits to survive their 
crimes. If some small portion of the expenditure in- 
curred in your grand display could be devoted to such 
measures as would preclude the probability of increase 
in the list of our murdered dead, we could send you a 
greeting of gratitude and cheer in place of this mes- 
sage, expressive of our sorrow and helplessness, and 
our desolateness. 

“James H. Too.e, Chairman. 

“LL. C. Huaues. Secretary.” 

The country never had a right to expect 
much from Chester A. Arthur as President. 
Scarcely more than a year ago the possibility 
that he would ever fill that exalted position 
would have been ridiculed by the average 
citizen. Doubtless he, too, would have 
laughed at the idea. Here in New York, 
where he was classed among the ‘“ good fel- 
lows,” it was thought woudrous strange that 
he secured the nomination for the Vice-Presi- 
dency. and the peopie, who could scarcely 
believe their senses when it became a fixed 
fact that he was chosen to the second highest 
place in the gift of the whole country, find it 
difficult even now to realize that he is undeni- 
ably the President of the United States. He 
may claim, perhaps, that he does not owe the 
people anything for his position; that through 
the work of an assassin he was elevated to the 
chief place of favor in the Republic, but he must 





not forget that the President is, afterall, the 
servant of the people, and that as such he can- 
not afford to refuse to hearken to their appeals. 
Let him remember that he is no longer the 
bold, audacious, fun-loving ‘‘Chet” Arthur, 
of the city of New York; that he is President 
of the United States, and that business should 
in fact be attended to before pleasure. There 
must be something radically wrong, to put 
it mildly, in a policy that encourages the 


} arming of the Indians, so that they may shoot 


down innocent settlers inthe far West. There 
must be something radically wrong, to still 
put it mildly, in a policy that permits an army 
to go to ruin in a place where it might do the 
most good. The peoples who come to Ameri- 
ca from foreign shores, intending to build 
themselves comfortabie homes in our West- 
ern States and Territories, and to engage 
in business, and thus add to the general 
prosperity of the country, should be guaran- 
teed safety from the thieving and murderous 
bands of Indians, who are fed, clothed and 
armed by this Government. And President 
Arthur cannot too quickly take an interest in 
the perils which beset these settlers, and es- 
tablish an army that can transform an Indian 
encampment into a buryirg-ground at a mo- 
ment’s notice. 


The Disturbers of the Peace. 

THE Socialists of New York would do well 
to remember at all times the famous order 
given by the police authorities when it was 
proposed by certain crack-brained gentlemen 
to hold a meeting and disturb the peace in 
Tompkins Square a few years ago, ‘‘ Bring 
Schwab in on a stretcher.” The person thus 
named was and is a true representative of the 
Socialists of this city, although perhaps more 
outspoken and foolhardy than the majority of 
them. He was not ‘brought in on a 
stretcher ” at the time to which we refer, sim- 
ply because he did not give the 1,500 ambush- 
ed police officers an opportunity to use him 
for a target. 

The Socialists would have us believe that 
they are shamefully abused, trampled upon, 
and lied about by the newspapers and by men 
and women who decline to degrade themselves 
by associating with them. They pretend that 
they are the friends of the laboring classes, 
and that they are battling for the best in- 
terests of those who earn their living by hard 
work. The fact is that they are mainly re- 
sponsible for the troubles existing between 
employers and employees at the present time, 
and are to be blamed for the many needless 
strikes that have taken place in this city with- 
in the past few years. They are responsible 
for sufferings too numerous to mention which 
these strikes have brought about. They do 
good at no time or place: Their waking mo- 
ments are spent in mischief brewing, and they 
plot deviltry in their dreams. Recently they 
proposed to defy the police authorities by 
parading on Sunday in violation of law, and 
it is almost to be regretted by the respectable 
portion of the community that they did not at- 
tempt that parade. More than one stretcher 
would have been needed to ‘‘ bring them in,” 
and we would hear less of their tirades against 








the peace and good order of society in the 
future. 

There are good reasons for believing that 
the silly attempts made last Saturday to send 
death and destruction into the homes of 
William H. Vanderbilt, Cyrus W. Field, and 
Superintendent of Police Walling were con- 
ceived by Socialists. That no harm was done 
is not to be taken into consideration when 
justice shall be meted out to the inventors and 
senders of the machines. It would be well if 
the famous order of the police authorities con- 
cerning the bringing of evil-doers ‘‘in on 
stretchers ” was repeated at this time, and it 
would be safe to predict that the manufac- 
ture of infernal machines would come to a 
stand-still. It matters not who _ these 
machines were intended to demolish. The 
makers of them should receive no mercy. The 
air of America should never be so free that 
such scoundrels would be entitled to breathe it, 
and the sooner stretchers for them are 
brought into play, the better for the com- 
munity at large. 


A Squelched “Terror.” 


IN giving an account of last Monday’s set- 
to between the much-talked of ‘‘ Troy Terror,” 
who has been talking so much of late about 
whipping the world, the Times says: 


A. 10 o’clock it was rumored that Mr. Sullivan, of 
3oston, was somewhere in the neighborhood of the 
hall, and that he intended to make his appearance and 
disturb the ‘‘ Terror,” but no satisfactory information on 
this point could be obtained by anxious inquirers. .Ten 
minutes later the 1,500 spectators were greatly excited 
by the announcement that the ‘‘ Terror ” and “Jimmy ” 
Elliott were about to meet on the platform, Mr. Elliott 
having consented to risk his manly beauty in a set-to 
of four rounds with Mr. Egan, provided he was guar- 
anteed $100 in case the latter did not ‘* knock him out.” 
Mr. Elliott’s mind was set at rest upon this point by 
the Treasurer. Then he and the “Terror” walked from 
the dressing-room to the platform in full ring costume, 
and wearing the regulation boxing gloves. Mr. Elliott 
was taller than Mr. Egan, but was not so heavy as that 
gentleman. In fact, Mr. Egan was considered too 
fleshy by sporting men for hard work. He has a cocoa- 
nut-shaped head and a countenance that is certainly 
calculated to create terror, evenifheis not a ‘‘ terror” 
himself. The spectators roared with delight when Mr. 
Elliott struck a terrible blow on Mr. Egan’s right cheek, 
and when it was seen that blood was freely flowing from 
a gash made by this blow the spectators were indescrib- 
ably happy. It was at once evident that the hour of 
the ‘‘Terror’s” defeat had come. Mr. Elliott wickedly 
smiled at the audience as he gave Mr. Egan a succes- 
sion of raps over the head and body during the first 
three rounds. When time was called for the fourth 
round the spectators were shouting such pleasantries 
as ‘‘ Kill him, Jimmy,” ‘‘ Wind up the Terror,” and quick 
as a wink, Mr. Elliott struck Mr. Egan under his left 
jaw with his right glove, and the ‘‘Troy Terror” fell 
like a log to the floor. The spectators rose to their 
feet, and laughed so loudly and so long that the whole 
neighborhood was aroused. The expression of sur- 
prise on Mr. Egan’s face as he was assisted to his feet 
by Mr. Elliott and ‘‘Pop” Whittaker added much to 
the joy of the spectators. The ‘“ Terror ” staggered like 
a drunken man to a chair, and a moment afterward 
was led to his dressing-room. He ceased to be a 
“terror” at precisely 10:20 o’clock. 


Ir a Laughing Stock Exchange was to be 
organized in this city, it would do a great 
business in certain up-town alleged fashionable 
circles. At all events there would be ahso- 
lutely no limit to the amount of stock supplied. 





















































THE JUDGE. 





THE WAY OF THE WORLD. 





I w11t tell you of a man, 
If I can, 
And the lushing, rushing 





Race he ran: 
Of ‘‘the Gang” he was one, 
And scooped his share of fun 
On the span. 


He had money and good clothes 
Every day; 

He ‘‘set ’em up” for the boys, 
And was gay; 

But he reached his bottom dime, 

Then his friends began to climb— 
The old way. 

And the landlords caught the graft 
Right away, 

And his fine friends took the tip 
That same day. 

And when he tried to borrow 

Ile found out to his sorrow 
*Twouldn’t pay. 

To those whom he’d befriended 
He applied; 

But he found every pocket 
At ebb-tide; 

And from each he got a frown— 

‘* Kick the sucker, he is down!” 

They all cried. 


MoraL: Doit in the Philadelphia style, and keep a balance 
in thy purse. 
G. G. 8. 


Launchings. 

EVERY now and then we see elaborate and 
highly colored reports of the launching of some- 
body’s yacht—either steam or sail—and it is 
quite enough to make a poor man sick with 
envy, for poor men are supposed to enjoy the 
delights of yachting quite as well as rich men 
do, but the luxury is generally denied them on 
account of its expensiveness, 

But every picture—even the most expen- 
sive—has its other side. If poor people can- 
not indulge in first-class yachts, they can 
catch on to something quite as pleasurable, 
and perhaps more so. If rich men and women 
have grand and expensive times at the launch- 
ing of a yacht, poor people can have quite as 
much pleasure at the send-off of something 
more humble. 

Mr. Worth gives us a graphic picture of a 
recent Long Island launching, whereat the 
oyster boat Numonia was sent from her 
inclining ways into her native element one 
day last week. 

True, the company attending the nautical 
event was not quite so grand as some of those 
we read about. The boat is owned by one of 
Long Island’s most cherished colored sons—a 
map. who has amassed several hundred dollars 
in the oyster clutching business—and of course 
his friends were in attendance upon the occa- 
sion, 

There was no highfalutin business, but 
there was fun init. There was no bottle of 
champagne broken on the bow to accompany 
the christening as the “ oysterer” glided 
down the oleomargarined ways, but a beau- 
tiful colored young lady ‘‘ chucked” a jug of 
apple jack at her at the moment of sliding, 
and that of course preserved the unities and 
kept up the ‘‘ tone.” 


THE JUDGE wagers a piece of calico against 
a piece of chalk that there was more genuine 




















PUZZLED AS TO CHOICE. 


“Oh, why wasn’t I born rich instead of having so much good looks ?” 


fun and more enjoyment at this launching 
than there was at the aristocratic one at 
Greenpoint the other day. 

And herein is the point. Poor people make 
a great mistake in growling at the seemingly 
better fate of their acquaintances, when in 
reality they have just as many and better 
avenues of amusement than have the sons of 
wealth. 

Look at the picture. It may not depict 
first-class scenes, but it shows what fun there 
is on the other side of it; and all of this gocs 
to show that the cream of enjoyment is not 
wholly with those who possess millions, for it 
is extremely doubtful if those high-toned 
launchings which we read of so often can 
compare, after all, with the booming given to 
the Numonia. 

Long may she float! Long may she nip the 
crustaceous bivalve! Money may she make 
for the humble grappler who so nobly illus- 
trates the other side of this aristocratic pic- 
ture. 


QUESTIONS OF THE PERIOD. 


THE Eastern Question: ‘‘ What -time does 
the sun rise?” 

The Russian Question: 
bombs about you?” 


‘‘Have you any 


The German Question: ‘‘ Will you give us 
zwei lager and a pretzel?” 

The Italian Question: ‘‘Who wants any 
more paupers?” 

The French Question: ‘‘Is Sarah Bernhardt 
really married?” 


The Spanish Question: ‘‘ When is the next 
lottery to be drawn?” 


The Irish Question: ‘‘ Shall we take a drop 
of the crathur?” 


The Church Question: ‘‘ Which is the great- 
er misfortune—Ingersoll or Talmage?” 


THE Senatorial Jumbo: David Davis. 





Not content with blowing up his Andre 
monument, some fellow, and perhaps the 
same one, has lately tried to blow up Cyrus 
W. Field. The explosion was premature, but, 
after all, perhaps it was concocted by some- 
body who feared that he might erect a monu- 
ment to Jesse James if he lived long enough. 





‘*Far from the Madding Crowd” at the 
Union Square kept the gladdening crowd away 
from the box-office. The manager said it was 
a bad play, and they couldn’t Palmer off on 
him for a longer time than a week. 





SHE was such a gushing creature, and so 
unused to metaphor in giving vent to her 
thoughts and feelings. She and Charlie were 
engaged, and had settled right down to mak- 
ing aserious business of courting. One night, 
when the gas was burning low, one of the 
servants overheard her exclaim—‘ Oh, Char- 
lie, I wonder if your mustache feels as nice to 
you as it does to me!” 





Fritz EMMET has bought a seven-foot dog, 
for which he paid twenty-five hundred dollars, 
it is said. Hope he isn’t a canine Jumbo. 
But, seriously speaking, wonder which is the 
largest, the dog or the story? 





Ir the Missourians are so utterly discon- 
tented at the loss of Jesse James, they might, 
as a slight alleviation of sorrow, advertise for 
an early cyclone. 


— 


A CutcaGo man has been arrested for steal- 
ing a dictionary. He should be honorably 
discharged. A Chicagoan with respect 
enough for the dictionary to steal a copy, even, 
is emphatically worthy of encouragement, not 
prosecution. It would»’t be a bad thing for 


the bulk of population in that city to pattern 
after the dictionary thief’s example—if, by so 
doing, their knowledge of the Englich lan- 
guage might be enlarged the while. 
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FATHOMING A MYSTERY. 


** Say, Jimmy, how do they train dogs to act ?” 
‘* They rubs theirselves all over with sirloin steaks, an’ 
leaves the rest to the dog’s instink.” 


FROM NORRISTOWN. 


A NEWSPAPER article is headed: ‘‘The 
Trout Liar.” It doesn’t seem _ possible. 
When a trout—an innocent-looking fish which 
increases in weight at the rate of an ounce a 
minute, after being caught by an angler— 
when this speimen of the finny tribe becomes 
addicted to the reprehensible practice of lying, 
the conundrum, ‘‘ Can fish reason?” may be 
answered in the affirmative. Ifa trout asso- 
ciates much with the man who catches it, it is 
not surprising that its reputation for veracity 
should become fatally crippled. 





A NEWS item says: ‘‘ Clara Louise Kellogg 
will not sing any more after she gets mar- 
ried.” Well, we can’t always sometimes gen- 
erally tell. There are occasions when even a 
prima donna is not above warbling lullaby 
songs—Tennyson’s cradle song for instance. 


VOLTAIRE, in one of his books, asks: ‘‘Ina 
country where everybody went barefooted, was 
the first man who wore a pair of shoes luxuri- 
ous?” If his feet were tender, and the shoes 
pinched his toes and rubbed the skin off his 
heel, no doubt he was extremely luxurious—in 
his remarks of a profane character. 


AN economical man returned home from 
market the other morning, and told his wife 
that he would do without chicken two hun- 
dred and fifty years before he would pay 
twenty cents a pound for one. He said he 
couldn’t afford it. Next day he knocked off 
work and went gunning for ducks, returning 
in the evening with two birds, and looking as 


‘happy as if he had found a ten-dollar gold- 


piece. After the shot were picked out of the 
ducks they weighed nearly a pound, and the 
entire outlay in procuring them was not over 
four dollars and a half. 

QUESTION for the first class in arithmetic: 
If it takes an author and an artist three 
months, in a weekly paper, to describe how 
to furnish a $5,000 house, how long will it 
take a man on a salary of $1,000 a year to 
furnish the house according to the directions 
given? 








THE JUDGE. 





THEY were rehearsing for parlor theatric- 
als, and the heroine, in the dying scene, fell 
with so much hard, cruel emphasis that her 
hair became detached and flew half-way across 
the stage, and a murderous hair-pin insinuat- 
ed itself into her scalp nearly half an inch. 
She regained her feet and back hair with sur- 
prising suddenness, and petulantly exclaimed: 
‘*T’'ll never die again as long as I live!” 


A New YORKER wants to know ‘‘ How to 
Prevent Panics in Theaters.” Perhaps the 
quickest way would be to convert the theaters 
into churches. A panic seldom occurs in a 
church, save when a near-sighted deacon dis- 
covers that he has dropped a two dollar and 
a half gold piece on the coilection plate in 
mistake for a nickel. 


‘‘Tr is said that not more than a dozen 
families in this country have any ancestral 


right to coats of arms,” and yet we boast of 


our priceless boon of liberty and so forth. 
Liberty, forsooth! with 49,999,980 persons in 
this country without an ancestral right to 
have a coat of arms to their backs! This is a 
pitiable condition truly, and when such de- 
pressing facts are discovered it is almost 
suicidal to make them public. <A coat of arms 
is not worth as much to the average man as 
trust at the corner grocery, but it is a trifle 


-more ‘‘ toney.” 


PROFESSOR PROCTOR has a new girl-baby, 
and although only a few weeks old, it inherits 
and evinces its father’s taste for astronony. 
Its researches at present extend no farther 
than the milky way. 


Dr. BLIss says he overtaxed his strength 
in President Garfield’s case, and is obliged to 
take a trip for the benefit of his health. An 
impression prevails that the doctor’s health 
was robust enough until he undertook to 
make out his bill for medical services rendered. 
That effort was calculated to overtax the 
strength of almost any.man. 


A DEAF and dumb man entered a barber 
shop the other day, took a seat in a chair, 
and drew his hand over hischin. The barber 
caught on, and as there was a famine in cus- 


tomers that afternoon, the barber shaved as if 


he was working by the day, and wanted the 
job to last all summer. And he shaved and he 
talked, and he talked and he shaved, and 
he talked and talked and talked and he 
talked. Then he asked his customer if the 
razor pulled, and talked and talked, and said 
he thought it would rain before morning. 
Then he talked and talked until his jaw got a 
hot box, and he had to switch off on another 
track for repairs. (P. S.—This is a lie, of 
course. A barber was .never known to open 
his mouth while shaving a man.) 


A FOURTEEN year old boy left his home in 
Pittsburg two weeks ago and is still missing. 
As he was armed with a dollar pistol, the 
‘*Trappers’ Guide,” and a dime novel, en- 
titled ‘‘Red Bill; or, The Terror of the Red 
Man,” it is thought he will soon return home 
with enough Indians for a mess. 














A MAGAZINE notice says: ‘‘ A sketch of the 
famous Captain Kidd has the credit of mak- 
ing no dangerous hero of its mauvais sujei.” 
This is gratifying. There is nothing worse 
than for a writer to make a dangerous hero 
of his mauvais sujei. It is rough on the mau- 
vais sujei, and should be avoided every time. 


ExtTRAcT from a modern romance: ‘‘ Then 
with a thousand mad kisses, he sealed the 
promise he had exacted, and went out from 
her, believing earth held no such wretched 
nran as he.” No doubt he was wretched— 
and sore-lipped—after the thousand mad 
kisses; but the girl deserves the most sym- 
pathy. To seal a promise with a thousand 
mad kisses is prodigiously exhausting, and 
Congress should enact a law reducing the 
number to five hundred. A man is apt to 
miss the train, or not get away from the girl’s 
house before the bell rings for breakfast, when 
he ‘‘ seals” with a thousand kisses. Reform 
is necessary. 


A SPORTING paper describes ‘‘a new terra- 
pin farm;” but it doesn’t tell how deep the 
farmer must plow, how many terrapin are 
planted in a hill, whether they must be picked 
before the first frosts, and what kind of fer- 
tilizers are the best to produce a big crop. 
Articles for the instruction of farmers should 
be as ful) and explicit as possible. 


‘ARE you fond of floriculture?” asked 
Augustus of Arabella, who was inhaling the 
fragrance of anearly springrose. ‘‘ R-really,” 
stammered the fair damsel, toying with the 
flower, ‘‘I don’t think I ever tasted it. Do 
they boil it like dandelion greens?” 


A MURDERER in Wisconsin, just before he 
was hanged, willed his skin to the lawyer who 
defended him. Some legal sharps would have 
‘*skinned ” him, anyhow. 


A Bos INGERSOLL sort of a fellow says he 
would invest more faith in that story about 
Nebuchadnezzar being turned out to grass if 
it occurred in Timothy. 


To a funeral notice in a little country 
weekly, published in Pennsylvania, is ap- 
pended the line: ‘‘ Australian papers please 
copy.” It is not generally known that all 
country weeklies have a large foreign ex- 


change list. 
J. H. W. 


PENALTIES. 


PENALTY of popularity—envy. 

Penalty of political service—abuse. 

Penalty of purchase—being cheated. 

Penalty of marrying—a mother-in-la v. 

Penalty of a public dinner—bad wine. 

Penalty of thin shoes—-a cold. 

Penalty of being single—to have nobody to 
care a button for you. 


Penalty of buying cheap clothes (like going 
to law)—the certainty of losing your suit and 
having to pay for it. 
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Bachelor. 


THREE HALTS 


ON THE JOURNEY 
Benedick. 


OF LIFE. 





Father. 








‘TWAS EVER THUS.” 


As I sit in my sunlit chamber, 
Entranced by the morn’s fresh rays, 
Addressing the charms of fair nature 
In poesy’s own sweet ways, 
Oft has been my reverie broken 
(Ah, I’d hinder the breach if I could) 
By the voice of my dad up the stairway, 
Yelling, ‘‘ Jake, come an’ split this yer wood!” 





Our Irish friend of the London Telegraph 
has written a poem for us on the idea of the 
Milesian soul. We greatly fear that owing 
to the lightness of our friend's vernal fancy he 
is tripping his measures on a Cork soul. 





A MAN who began a lawsuit in New York 
State nineteen years ago, and kept it up in 
some shape or other until the other day, sud- 
denly died; and now it is to be hoped that the 
plaintiff as well as the defendant rests. 





Tue guileless youth, with fuzzy chin, 
Likewise the sweet exquisite, 

Takes all the auto-albums ‘‘in,” 
And writes his name at every visit. 





A LONDON medical journal believes that 
pots of flowers and plants in sleeping rooms 
will give sleepers bad dreams. It is the gen- 
eral belief, however, that if a man doesn’t 
mistake the plants for a sauerkraut lunch 
when he comes home late from a banquet, 
his dreams will be no more frightful than 
usual, 


THE enthusiastic ‘‘ promoter” rather put 
his foot in it when he remarked that the busi- 
ness enterprise he had in hand was ‘‘as safe 
as a bank.” 





IF it be true, as is stated, that R. B. Hayes 
has actually contributed $250 (or $2.50, as 
the case may be) to the Garfield Monument 
Fund, THE JUDGE will withdraw a bit of dog- 
gerel recently published, and allow the ex- 
President to remain ‘‘as you were.” 





THE most troublesome thing John Kelly has 
about him: His character. 





ONE would have hardly supposed Mr. John 
Kelly likely to have been buried in a watery 
grave, but Mr. Waterbury appears to have 
got ‘‘the clutch” on him at last, with no stray 
straws floating in the immediate vicinity. 





Wuen lovely woman, all through folly, 
Finds, too late, her charms decay, 
How sad is then her melancholy, 
How can she e’er be blithe and gay? 


The only ort wherewith to cover 
Her faded looks from every eye, 

And win anew her recreant lover, 
Is first to paint and then to dye. 





HE who lights his candle at both ends spills 
grease. 


FORTIFIED water: A glass of grog. 


PECULIARLY a Scotch fish: A Mac-Kerel. 





PEOPLE who don’t suffer in the long run: 
Theatrical managers. 





SHIPHERD complains that Blaine attempted 
to assassinate his character! Shipherd should 
first be made to prove whether or not he has 
any character to assassinate. 








A TEXAS EPITAPH. 


HERE lie the bones of Thomas J. Prior, 

A villainous rascal and notorious liar, 

Who in life got his living by thieving and lying— 
With a lie in his mouth e’en while he lay dying, 
Determined t6 the last, as it doth now appear, 
In death as in life, to be still lying here. 





ADAM was an unlucky man in one particu- 
lar, at least: He had no opportunity of 
studying genealogy. 





GRANT had a “ Retiring Bill”; 
If not dead, ’tis living still; 
Where is Grant’s “ Retiring Bill?” 





BLESSED are the shirt-makers, for they shall 
receive fifteen cents apiece for their labor. 


THE biggest thing on ice: The profit. 





Susan B. 
_ Anthony, she, 
Takes no great stock in Arthur P. 





Many men of many mines: Sharon, Floyd, 
Mackey & Co. 





TWO LOVING SOULS. 


He gazed into her lustrous eyes, he pressed her lily 
hand, 

While murm’ring words unto her ear that only gods 
command. 

Yet, all in vain, she answered not, but gave a kine-like 
hum, 

Till, finally, half-choked, she gasped, ‘‘My mouth’s 
chuck full o’ gum!” 





AVERAGE weight of a fool: A simple ton. 
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SERVED HIM RIGHT. 





THE thousands who have been insulted by 
the brutes employed by the Union Ferry Com- 
pany on the Fulton street line, will, no doubt, 
rejoice to know that one of the aforesaid brutes 
was recently knocked down in the cabin of a 
ferry boat of that line and beaten into a state 
of mildness. 


THAT extraurdinary representative of snob 
polities, Perry Belmont, member of Congress 
from the fresh-water ponds of Long Island, 
distinguished himself the other day in the 
Shipherd investigation by undertaking to 
browbeat a full-grown man in the person of 
James G. Blaine, of Maine. The poet Fink- 
lestein probably expresses the sentiments of 
the masses when he says: 


‘Hail, Perry Belmont, would-be statesman, hail! 
A puppy snapping at a tiger’s tail.” 


THE woods are apparently full of infernal 
machines, and the gentlemen who defeated the 
ends of justice in their own cases in other coun- 
tries, and who are now sojourning in this city, 
are evidently gathering them in. Our old 
friends, Wm. H. Vanderbilt, Cyyus W. Field, 
and Superintendent of Police Walling were se- 
lected last week as recipients of these slight 
testimonials, but they were fortunately spared 
tous. Cannot some humane society quietly 
strangle the socialists of this city, and let us 
have peace ? 


‘*Lapies’ Day” in a public bar-room was 
the most recent fancy of the fanciful Edward 
S. Stokes, who several years ago removed 
James Fisk, Jr., from this earthly sphere. 
Mr. Stokes has fitted up in the Hoffman House, 
in this city, the costliest drinking establish- 
ment on the Western Hemisphere; and the 








Walls are decorated with paintings that might 
bring a blush to the iron-clad cheeks of An- 
thony Comstock. Mr. Stokes invited his nu- 
merous ‘‘lady” admirers to visit this elegant 
resort a few days ago, the invitations reading 
that ‘‘ gentlemen unaccompanied by ladies” 
would not be admitted. It is needless to add 
that the bar-room was thronged with “‘ ladies,” 
and that Mr. Stokes was the lion of the day. 


It is to be hoped that the Assembly Commit- 
tee appointed to investigate the conduct of Jus- 
tice Theodoric R. Westbrook, of the Supreme 
Court, and ex-Attorney-General Hamilton 
Ward, will cease their attempts to browbeat 
editors and reporters, and settle down to the 
proper inquiries into the behavior of the two 
worthies whose attitude before the people at 
the present moment is far from being en- 
viable. 


WILL the prosecutors of criminals in the 
State of Connecticut ever become satisfied 


_ that men and women sometimes commit sui- 


cide or meet death through accidents? It 
seems not. 


THERE was a time when General Fitz John 
Porter had reason to be thankful that he was 
not hanged by order of the United States 
Government. At the present time, he and 
his friends find fault with the same Govern- 
ment because he is not restored to his rank in 
the army, and presented with thousands of 
dollars of ‘‘back pay.” Some men are never 
satisfied. 


THE proprietors of the refreshment stands, 
the railroad ticket agents, baggage carriers, 
and money brokers in Castle Garden pay noth- 
ing to the Commissioners of Emigration for 
the privilege of transacting extensive and ex- 








ceedingly profitable business in that institc- 
tion—at least, they are not credited on the 
books of that department with contributing 
anything towards its support. Will the more 
or less calm Commissioners explain the proper 
manner to approach them in order to obtain 
a lucrative foothold in that building, and re 
lieve the anxiety of many politicians? 


Won't somebody tell us Judge Spier’s age? 
That important question settled, we may know 
whether Judge Arnoux or that eminent law- 
yer and silver-tongued orator of the ‘good 
old days” of Tweed’s reign, Richard O’Gor- 
man, is entitled to fill the vacancy occasioned 
by the retirement of Judge Spier. The con- 
tested seat was good for only one year from 
the first of last January, and the battle for it 
is still raging. Four months have elapsed, 
and it is not to be wondered ‘at that Mr. 
O’Gorman is uneasy. Judge Arnoux holds 
the fort. 


Secretary of the Interior Teller has dis- 
tinguished himself for all time by appointing 
Dr. Mary Walker to a position in the Pen- 
sion Office, and thousands will bless his 
name. 


THE Rev. Dr. Stephen H. Tyng, the- 
younger, sent from Paris an Easter greeting 
to his old congregation in this city. The let- 
ter was read in the Church of the Holy Trinity 
last Sunday. It required twelve pages of 
paper for him to send sufficient words of af- 
fection from his Parisian home. The reading 
was, however, dry and uninteresting, and one 
newspaper reporter suggested to another that 
had the distinguished clergyman explained 
the real reasons for his absence from New 
York, the letter would have added consid- 
erably to the sensational literature of the day. 
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A FREMONT (O.) MADRIGAL. 


Barbs of old have sung the vine: 
Such a theme shall ne’er be mine! 
Weaker strains to me belong— 
Peans sung to thee, Souchong! 


Give me, then, my cup of tea, 
Brewed by Mrs. H—yes’ decree; 


And, to make the flavor come, 


Please to add a dash of rum! 
—F. W. P. 


PIGHEADEDNESS. 


BY ‘‘ BRICKTOP.” 


_—- 


A GREAT many men < >light in this sort of 
a thing. They make it a boasted point never 
to give up anything they undertake, no mat- 
ter if the scheme be a losing one. If sticking 
to a point worsts them in every way, they had 
rather have it to say that they did as they in- 
tended to do rather than to have it said of 
them that they changed their course and suc- 
ceeded. 

Peleg Biggs is one of that sort. 

You can scarcely say that he is pigheaded, 
for on account of his size he might with more 
propriety be called hogsheaded, but it was 
religion with him never to abandon anything 
he undertook. 

And all through life it has got. him into all. 
sorts of scrapes, and it is extremely doubtful 
if he has a solitary friend in the world, owing 
to his mulish tenacity. s: 

Indeed, it is a question whether the rough 
experience which he got last Monday will cure 
him of his cussedness, butsit was quite enoug 
to give a mule serious thoughts, | _ 

At Park Row he espied a Third avenue car 
a rod or two away from him, going up town, 
and although there was another’one going in 
the same direction, and; in fact, no- farther 
from him, coming up beliind,. he made up-his 
mind to ride in the advaiice car_or perish. 

It was a rainy day, and you know how the 
streets are at such times since the ‘‘ Plunger” 
has had them in hand, and swinging his 
umbrella with an accompanying whoop, he 
started through the middle of the street after 
that car. é 

The conductor was busy. They are almost 
always busy—with their thoughts, or_in. look- 
ing out for the “spotter,” or taking up:the 
affairs of other people. 

At all events he leaned gracefully back upon 
the rear dash-board of the car, and looked 4 
straight ahead. Indeed, all of his senses ap- 
peared to be engaged for the moment in that 
partictlar business, and had there been a fog- 
horn bellowing in his rear instead of Peleg 
Biggs, he would not have noticed it. 

But several other people did. however, and 
before he had whooped half a dozen times for 
somebody or something to stop that car, at 
least a doze. pedestrians were shouting the 
same thing. 

Then the boot blacks and other boys in the 
vireet took up the cry as they saw Biggs 
splashing the nad in every direction while 
trying with all his might to gain on the car. 

All to no purpose, however, for Biggs was 
not gaining a foot upon it, notwithstanding 
the yelling that was being done in his behalf; 
but on he splashed all the same. 





Presently the boys changed the cry of 





* 





‘Stop that car,” for ‘‘Stop thief!” and as 
that is decidedly more sensational, and as 
Biggs looked like an escaping marauder, 
everybody took it up and joined in the chase, 
although that conductor did not appear to 
hear anything, and presently went into the 
car to collect fares. 

‘*Stop thief! stop thief!” rang out from every 
side, and the crowd pursuing the pigheaded 
man was fast augmenting. 

Two policemen suspected that something 
was up, and that the crowd would be with 
them in case they asserted their authority, 
and so they drew their clubs and joined in the 
pursuit. 


But Biggs was holding his own against his 
pursuers,,if not gaining any upon the car, and, 
indeed, he might have escaped had not some- 
body who heard the cry taken it upon himself 
to put out his foot and trip him up. 

Biggs went down, and being somewhat ro- 
tund, he rolled over in the slush several times 
before being able to overcome his momentum. 

This did not add to his beauty much, but 
before he could regain his feet the policemen 
were upon him. Regarding him as thorough- 
ly safe, they began clubbing him. 

Of course he yelled and called upon them to 
stop, but all rascals are apt to do that, and 
so. theys-kept on pasting him, while the boys 
in the erowd, who regarded it as iirsterate 
fun, cried: ‘‘Give it to him!” and encouraged 
the officers in the execution of their duty. 

Biggs yelled one Way and the crowd anoth- 


Jer, but Biggs was really the aggrieved party 


notwithstanding. 

After bruising him: in every available spot, 
they yanked ‘him-upon his feet and asked him 
what the matter was with him anyhow. 

Then Biggs uncorked his mouth and called 
those officers-all the pet names he could think 
of jfist ‘then, together with a somewhat 
graphic opinion of police officers in general. 

But herein he made another mistake, for 
policemen are only human, and instead of 
listening patiently to his opinion of them, they 
got mad and rushed him before a Tombs mag- 
istrate. fuk oes 

And when that august potentate mildly ask- 
ed what the trouble was, Biggs made his 
third mistake by. launching out the thunder- 
bolts of his rhetorical eloquence and giving 
the court his opinion not only of it, but of the 
whole municipal machinery, from the ash-box 


“inspectors up to the mayor. 


‘“ What has-he been doing?” asked the 
court. Hats * 

“We caughtt.him running up Chatham 
street with a crowd behind him shouting ‘Stop 
thief ! at the top of their voices,” said one of 
the officers. 

‘* You infernal idiots,;I-was running after a 
car,” howled Biggs. 

“‘That may be, Mr. Biggs. You might 
be either running after or away from one, see- 
ing that they run only about ten rods apart, 
but whether you are a thief or simply a 
suspicious character, I deem it my duty to 
lock you up three days for contempt of court, 
at the end of which time I will have your ante- 
cedents looked into.” 

‘* But, confound your honor ——” 

‘* Away with him!” and before he had half 
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THE RIGHTS OF TENANTS. 


Ilave the tenants on the second floor any right to use 
car-trumpets, and then complain of the noises that 
are made on the third floor ? ; 





a chance to cither explain or free his mind, 
he was hustled into a cell and locked»up. 

It is one of the safest places in thésworld to 
swear and abuse people in a prison cell; but 
whether it was cer not, Biggs shook out all 
his reefs and went in to do the snbject justice 
if pussible. 

Prisoners in adjoining cells yelled at him to 
shut up and give his mouth a rest, but he 
kept at it until he swore himself hungry. 

It took him a whole week to get out of that 
scrape; and yet, for all that, he will not admit 
that he was not right in trying to get upon 
that particular car, even though there was 
another within haifa minute of it. 

A good suit of clothes ruined; a week’s time 
lost, and black and blue spots enough to last 
him for at least a month—and all because he 
was so pigheaded. 


STYLOGRAPHIC pens are all the style for 
graphic writers, and yet a pair of shears and 
an unctuous paste pot will double discount it 
in getting up ‘‘copy” in a hurry. 





THEY are putting summer resorts in shape 
for the coming season, and ‘‘ home comforts ” 
are being advertised recklessly. 





ARE royal weddings followed by royal family 
jars, just the same as the other kind are? 


























Wired to President Arthur and His Cabing 
and Both Houses of Congress : 
During the rejoicings incident to the gray 
military display announced to take place y 
Fortress Monroe, we beg to offer you, a, 
skeleton to sit at your banquet, the fact tly 
nearly 100 of our pioneers have Within a fy 
days been wantonly murdered in cold blo 
by the devilish Apaches, whom a cruel xy 
mistaken policy permits to survive thw 
crimes. If some small portion of -the » 
penditure incurred in your grand dis) 
could be devoted to such measures ag Wo 
preclude the probability of increase jn; 
list of our murdered dead we could sendy 
a greeting of gratitude and cheer in place 
chet Sgiissetdees tice ; ; a > this message expressive of our sorrow 
=~. ig st ‘ay helplessness and our desolateness, 
foaiiguer sper See - 5 : JAMES H. TOOLE, Chairm 
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IraTE PassENGER.—Hi! here, you ! 


—puf ! puff! 


Where's my trunk ? This is infamous—perfect outrage ! 


IMPUDENT, “BUT NOT. FAR FROM RIGHT. 


PortER—(to comrade in the distance).—Hoi, Moike ! jist step this way. Here's Jumbo lost his trunk. 


Here I’ve been hanging round half an hour—lady waiting—outrageous 








Another Wicked Art Fraud. 

Now that the fraudulent pretensions of 
General Di Cesnola, the alleged discoverer and 
actual promoter of a scandalous collection of 
antique bric-a-brac, have been exposed by 
Messrs. Feuardent and Cook, artis arcades 
ambo, we would respectfully direct the atten- 
tion of both these worthy gentlemen and public 
benefactors to another equally shameless and 
glaring fraud, recently placed on exhibition 
at the ‘‘ Patent Wave Museum” in Fourteenth 
street. We refer, of course, to the celebrated 
wax statue of ‘‘The Woman of the Period,” 
exposed to public view and criticism in the 
large show window of the above mentioned 
establishment. ‘The figure is of heroic size, 
and to the casual observer might easily be 
mistaken for a veritable masterpiece of Worth, 
the modern Praxiteles of the present Parisian 
school of millinery art. The disinterested 
spectator will promptly pass judgment as to 
its claim to be considered ‘‘a thing of beauty,” 
though the impoverished young husband of a 
fashionable wife may not consider it essentially 
‘¢a joy forever.” Indeed, so cunning was the 
artistic hand that designed and wrought out 
this incomparable model of waxy loveliness, 
that the uninitiated would unhesitatingly ac- 
cept it for a genuine monolith, complete in 
every particular and stunning to a degree. 
Such, we make bold to assert, and will bet on, 
is not the fact. We submit that this statue is 
a wantonly wicked fraud; or, to be more artis- 
tically exact about it, it is simply ‘‘a clumsy 





patchwork of unrelated parts.” And, further- 
more, we offer to prove our position to the en- 
tire satisfaction of the public, provided anj- 
body will kindly furnish us with the necessary 
implements—to wit: a sponge, a gallon of 
bock beer, a crowbar and tomahawk. Here 
is an opportunity for the public spirited citi- 
zens of New York to find out (and at but 
a comparatively trifling expense) whether or 
not they have been, are being and are still 
likely to be imposed upon. Observe, if you 
please, as one specific test among many others 
equally fatal to the claims set up in behalf of 
this statuesque fraud, the difference in color 
between the head and bust, which are of a 
bright and beautiful pink, and the arms and 
hands of a dirty tawny yellow! Regard, 
also, the suspicious shade and unnatural ar- 
rangement of the hair! We will even venture 
to wager that it is not hair at all—that it is 
nothing other in fact than what Mr. John 
Kelly really had in his mind’s eye when he 
asserted that somebody or other (Tilden 
probably) wore ‘‘a false wig!’ Moreover, 
though we have had no opportunity of examin- 
ing the interior of the statue, we unhesita- 
tingly give it as our settled opinion that this 
boasted monolith has neither feet nor legs! 
If anybody wants to gamble on this point, to 
be submitted to a very full and fair investiga- 
tion, let him put up his money now and here! 

We make these charges, grave though they 
be, openly, and aboveboard; and we cordially 
invite Mr. Gaston L. Feuardent and Mr. 
Clarence Cook to come promptly forward and 





give us a lift, with a view to their final trium- 
phant vindication! 


‘* SHOOTING folly as it flies” is, of course, a 
sportsman’s mark. But it wouldn’t be a bad 
idea to take an occasional shot at presump- 
tuous wisdom as it struts. 

A MASSACHUSETTS man recently killed his 
mother-in-law with an ax, and, when ques- 
tioned regarding the commission of the deed, - 
said it was an ax-ident. 








FRENCH people especially are addicted to 
nightmare—the probable result of eating so 
much horse flesh. 





A MAKE-SHIFT existence: Making shirts at 
fifteen cents each. 

OF all the sad words of tongue or pen 
‘The saddest are these: 

‘¢ Mrs. Victoria C. Woodhull is about to re- 
turn to the lecture platform.” 

It is alleged that ‘‘a young philosopher 
makes an old fool.” Sammy Tilden was so 
good that he never got spanked when he was 
a kid; at least so says the original author of 
the Morey letter. . . 

‘« SHALL the people be trusted?” innocently 
inquires a Western paper. No—not for 
drinks—not for drinks. 


















































THE JU-DGE. 11 

OUR POPUL AR FARGCES. as won. I will see you Saturday, say at | $843.13 for collecting $500. I owe you 
are eleven. $343.13? 

OUR LAWYERS Mr. Sucker.—By the way, what will be Lawyer Catchon.—Correct, sir. Business 


REPORTED BY ‘ ED.” 


IN TWO SCENES. 


CHARACTERS: 


Mr. SUCKER. LAWYER CATCHON. 


ScENE First.—Office of LAWYER CATCHON. 
[Enter Mr. SUCKER. ] 


Mr. Sucker.—This is Lawyer Catchon’s of- 
fice? 

Lawyer Catchon.—Yes, sir. 

Mr. Sucker.—You are Lawyer Catchon? 

Lawyer Catchon.—The same, at your ser- 
vice. 

Mr. Sucker.—I have come to see you, sir, 
about a little case. 

Lawyer Catchon.—Thanks, sir. But, ex- 
cuse me, I have to go out for a second. 
Won’t you accept the morning’s paper and a 
cigar? Will be back right away. 

Mr. Sucker.—Much obliged. 

[Takes paper andl cigar. 


Lawyer Catchon.—By the way, here is a 
match. So long. 

[Exit LAWYER CaTcHon. Lapse of half an 
hour. Re-enter LAWYER CATCHON. } 

Lawyer Catchon.—Hope I have not kept 
you waiting, but if I have, it is not actually 
my fault. Just met the counsel in the case of 
Mud vs. Sand. Very celebrated case; been 
before the courts since 1801. He wanted to 
know if a person born upon a French ship, 
carrying Prussian colors in British waters, 
whose father and mother both came from New 
Jersey, could be considered an Am>rican citi- 
zen. Very interesting case; full of legal 
complications. The counsels, though, have 
agreed upon a compromise, as it is a matter 
of quite a little money. Affair will be settled 
expeditiously as possible, probably about 
1902. Now what can I do for you? 

Mr. Sucker.—Oh, it is but a trifle, so to 
speak. My wife is entitled to a little proper- 
ty, say about $500, in an estate which the 
guardian is dilatory in settling. By the terms 
of the will it should have been settled when my 
wife was of age, yet he has held on to it for 
two years without rendering any account of 
the guardianship. 

Lawyer Catchon.—Indeed! 
was it? 

Mr. Sucker.—Her grandfather's. 

Lawyer Catchon.—His name? 

Mr. Sucker.—Napoleon Quinsy. 

Lawyer Catchon.—Will in the Surrogate’s 
office? 

Mr. Sucker.—Yes, sir. 

Lawyer Catchon.—All right, sir. Case 
seems perfectly plain. Guardian probably 
not dishonest, Yut hates to put a cent out. 
Your wife will get her money if she wants it. 
Does she? 

Mr. Sucker.—Well, she ought to. She has 
been living upon pennies for the last week, 
for, I am sorry to say, she didn’t marry into a 
rich family when she married me. 

Lawyer Catchon.—Then the case is as good 


Whose will 





your fees, sir? 

Lawyer Catchon.—But a mere trifle. We 
will fix that up all satisfactorily. Do you 
chew, sir? 

Mr. Sucker.—Occasionally. 

Lawyer Catchon.—How do you like ‘‘ Balm 
of Gilead ” tobacco. 

Mr. Sucker.—Never heard of it. 

Lawyer Catchon.—It is elegant. 
chew. 


Try a 


[Mr. SucKER does so. LAWYER CATCHON 
shakes hands with his client, and in- 
structs OFFICE Boy to escort him to door. 
OFFICE Boy does so, and brushes his coat. 
OFFICE Boy also points out route to ele- 


vator. Mr. SUCKER asks if OFFICE Boy 
thinks it will rain. OFFICE Boy says 
** No.””] 


SCENE SECOND.—Same as before. 
[Enter MR. SUCKER. ] 

Mr. Sucker.—Good-day, Mr, Catchon. 

Lawyer Catchon.—Good-day, sir. 

Mr. Sucker.—How about the little affair of 
ours. 

Lawyer Catchon.—Just as I told you, sir. 
Guardian, when pushed to the wall, surren- 
dered money. Here’s your wife’s $500. 

[Mr. SUCKER receives it with marked pleas- 
ure. | 

Mr. Sucker.—And your bill? 

Lawyer Catchon.—But a trifle. 
worth bothering about. 


Hardly 


[ Hands bill to MR. SUCKER, who opensit. He 
reads: | 
Mr. SUCKER, Dr. 
To MR. McDovuGALD CATCHON, 


Attorney and Counselor-at-Law,. 
For professional services rendered, viz: 


IN oe Sir s-cc bie Weswenseweceutessese ven 225.00 
PE NU redec eiredeessceande. eosensesouts 03 
Oe sini vnc scwsiedouonwbes cenesensssaenes 1.25 
SN onblinhepbebeuae \dvetaudseceseussmecesederoes 75 
Sr ey NUNN ne 8 oicccigsédccaveres canes 75 
I Sse neieeinscactedqecebadsmeueeuieinseces 35 
SOND (EE UUs oso. eviccesesscaeetceneetson eee 2.50 
Poros csc wiindse ieeskeuedteveeveiteuntidekes 1.00 
Pe Sintra inh s5 coca a eae wath s eades ecdusues 1.25 
I hevaen she ecdibhcksketswechveeviokesver 80 
i tan ncwhieedecatesGonsasarcanaaehesesaee 2.75 
Remarks about other case........0.-ccccccseccee 75.00 
Offer of tobacco (chewing)..............seeeeeees 5.00 
ON Gs nikon 08's bic beccise cepescesc -50 
Remarks upon tobacco............ 81.75 
I MN isnctnenscctinnidiecsssbsersicosen 5.00 
Office boy showing the door.............sceceees 3.00 
PE I I i aiiik ov asiicc evccciecesvececacce 4.25 
Ditto pointing route to elevator................08 1.50 
Ditto advice about weather. ...............0.0000 7.50 
Ditto time Comsamed............c0cccccoccccccece 6.00 
Car fare to Surrogate's office (cab).............00 3.00 
I ees isc creiires ndrescduneyesdise 12.00 
CO xin em ebh oe cennucectee maken sibs pak 5.00 
CO OD UPN sea vite iota vedecs~cuyevecce -50 
SOU, ROMs odin os debe ath ecinecéucoereces 3.00 
EAROR CP Ns soins as Rinne ceviccecvinecs 50.00 
eet ey ee Rt 80 
Interview With Guardian. .......00cccccsccccecss 125.00 
Being kicked out by Guardian.................. » 50.00 
Car fare to Guardian’s house (barouche)......... 5.00 
PON es 00.5 is cvag cach Oatesdnereeses 15 
PI si ahs 5 vain ck l0icds ns sane ws ae 10.00 
Collecting $500 at 10 per cent..............c00e0e 50.00 
ProWeaslonal Services. .......cccccccsccscscsceccs 100.00 
te, TS SE eR ACES. S 1.25 
ENG Cinsdbeveecectvseceancseeecabs ences uers 1.50 

DOO... dcinsngntuen cistcabedanes cttieadate $813.13 


Mr. Sucker (puralyzed).—For Heaven's 
sake what does this mean? You charge me 








is business. 
Mr. Sucker.—But—but will you please ex- 
plain what either myself or wife get? 
Lawyer Catchon.—Certainly, sir. 
ly.) You get left, sir. 


(Bland- 
[ Tableau. 


[CURTAIN. ] 


UNCLE Sam has got his yearly attack of In 
dians this spring, and, as usual, they bob up 
serencly, armed and equipped in the finest 
fashion. How much longer is this sentimental 
idea of the ‘poor Indian” and this wishy- 
washy policy to protect these brutes? How 
much longer are we to see our frontier set- 
tlers slaughtered in cold blood before we ar- 
rive fully to the conclusion that the only way 
to make a red-skin behave himself is to kill] 
him? Why should they receive any more 
mercy than the wild beasts? They are cer- 
tainly more treacherous and blood-thirsty. 
What is our new Interior going to do about it? 





THE blacksmiths have struck—and they did 
it while the iron was hot, too. 





‘* How came that chicken in your hat, Pom 
pey?” asked the indignant owner thereof. 
‘“Wal, now, boss, dat am quar. I s’pect he 
mus’ hab crawl up my trouser leg somehow 
when I war asleep,” replied the sable thief. 

THE carman has been the moving spirit in 
New York during the past week, and house- 
holders have been exchanging dirt. 





Tiow does the snob Congressman feel after 
his tilt with the ‘‘ plumed knight ? ’ 








EASILY CONVINCED. 


“* There, now, my trowsers hang just as bad as they 
did before I put those suspenders on.” (Takes off 
his coat and vest, undoes his braces, and goes 
without them.) 
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LATER FROM “LARRY.” 
Harp abaft the Isle Bermuda, 
Still old Neptune kicked up ruder 
Every minute; so we stood her 
Off and on for forty drops. 
How the lubbers growled and grumbled, 
How among the dead-eyes stumbled 
As the shallop rolled and tumbled 
In the seethin’ saline slops, 
*Baft the fore and mizzen-tops! 


Leonard’s case is tolerable; 
Smith is always at the table; 
Waller’s steps are most unstable 
As the keelson lurches to; 
Wants to go right home, does Taylor— 
Every inch a salt and sailor— 
This is irony—yet paler 
Than the ale of Bass’ brew 
When the scuppers heave askew! 


Though the seas essay to fill, her, 
Stand I here, hard by the tiller, 
Doin’ all I can to still her, 
For the pulin’ Taylor’s sake. 
Hard the work to keep her level, 
Bracin’ sharp the le’ward kevel- 
Workin’ like the very devil 
Ship and crew to save, and make 
Headway ’gainst a weather wake. 


I have done my best for Taylor, 
But he’ll never make a sailor— 
Broke him in so he can bail her 
When she ships a stalwart sea— 
Isn’t worth a continental, 
Faculties avast or spent all, 
Physical as well as mental— 
Blast my tarry toplights, he 
Can’t tell sheet from trestle-tree! 


Tried to learn him how to luff her, 

But he proved a very duffer, 

Though he tried to play the bluffer 
When he luffed the mizzen guy; 

Got her heel upon her upper, 

Swamped and filled the weather scupper, 

Leavin’ them to get his supper, 
Billows runnin’ mountains high, 
Weather braces full a=d by. 


Tried to learn him how to warp her 
In the doldrums, but his torpor 
Quite prevented; he’s a pauper 
In the nautics of the sea; 
Doesn’t know when she’s a lurchin’ 
*Baft the taffrail, or a perch‘n’ 
On a sea that goes a searchin’ 
Through the hawse abaft the lee, 
Trucks and davits runnin’ free. 


No more Taylor out a sailin’— 
Why, I caught the lubber brailin’ 
Lubber-holes to monkey railin’, 

And the sea athwart the tide! 
Out with him! There’s too much danger; 
He'd do well ’nuff as a granger, 
But should be an utter stranger 

To the sea, the Hook outside, 

But might read ‘ The Pirate's Brice!” 

—L-R-Y J-R-ME. 


LITTLE LESSON IN THREE-BALL LATIN. 


DECLENSION OF HOC. 


Nominative A pawn-shop. 


Of or be- Articles of personal pro 
Genitive | ionging to vee {Mert Pe Prop 


--«.-Spouting the above, 
The pawn-ticket. 
Blaspheming the Hocist. 


The wherewithal to get 
out of Hoc, 


AFTER GRAY—THE LIVERY STABLE MAN. 
FULL many a hack, disjointed, dirty, mean, 

The crowded streets of New York city boast; 
Fuil many a cab is bound to bump unseen, 

And waste its swiftness on an awkward post. 








THEATRICAL BRIEFS. 


May it Please Your Honor: 


Having duly received your reference in the case of 
the People of the City and County of New York vs. 
John Doe, Richard Roe, e¢ al., I have to report as fol- 
lows: 

This is an action brought by the People of the said 
city and county, through Sheridan Shook as trustee and 
special committee, against certain persons, to the 
plaintiffs unknown, to restrain said defendants from 
continuing to obstruct, impede, embarrass, and annoy 
foot passengers on that portion of Fourteenth street, 
between Fourth avenue and Broadway, which is known 
as Union Square, the said defendants enjoying and pos- 
sessing no special rights or license to occupy any por- 
tion of said Union Square, except in the pursuit of law- 
ful business as foot passengers thereon. The plaintiffs 
also pray that judgment for exemplary damages shall 
issue against the said John Doe, the said Richard Roe, 
et al., and that the said defendants as aforesaid, shall 
be duly confined in Ludlow Street Jail until such dam- 
ages as may be assessed against them shall be recov- 
ered. 

Appeared for the plaintiffs, their said trustee, Sheri- 
dan Shook, Esq., and his counsel, Winchester Britton, 
Esq. 

Ruled that ex parte application for a temporary in- 
junction be first heard, and affidavits filed. 

Sallie Eudora Huxley, being duly sworn, doth herein depose 
and say that, on Monday, April 24th, 1882, between 10:20 A. M. 
and 10:40 p. M., I had occasion to traverse the portion of Four- 
teenth street, between Fourth avenue and Broadway, known as 
Union Square. On the corner of Union Square, so-called, and 
Fourth avenue is a house which — have since been informed, 
and do verily believe, is a beer-saloon. Outside the beer-saloon 
I encountered at least six hundred young men, with a few old 
ones as well. I did not count the old ones. The young men 
were very stylishly dressed; were all smoking cigars or cigar- 
ettes. About two hundred and forty of them winked at me 
and made audible comments on my_appearance and costume, 
I was real mad, but I did not like to say anything. 1 have had 
similar experiences on the same corner. 

SALLIE EvDORA HX Ley. 

Sworn to before me this 1st day of May, 1882. 

CHARLES E. COLLINS, 
Notary Public. 

John Matthews, sworn de,bene esse, having to take 
his departure at an early date to assist at the Lexington 
Spring Meeting: 

I am an actor of the first class. Iam oneof the old- 
est and best-known members of the theatrical profes- 
sion. I know the corner of Fourteenth street and 
Fourth avenue. On Tuesday, April 25th, I was walk- 
ing past that corner, in company with a lady and three 
gentlemen—Dorcas Matthews, Ebenezer Plympton, 
Thomas E. Morris, and Steele Mackaye—when I noticed 
three hundred over-dressed loafers standing or loung- 
ing at said corner. They cried. out, “Hallo, John!” 
‘‘Hallo, Matthews!” and otherwise indulged in famili- 
arities of the most shameful and outrageous character. 
To these, however, as one of the most famous actors in 
the country, I am well accustomed. Some of them 
proceeded, however, to whistle to Miss Dorcas Mat- 
thews, and call her by name. If it had not been for 
the pacific counsels of Mr. Morris and Mr. Mackaye, [ 
should infallibly have challenged them all to a stand-up 
fight. 

Questioned by the Referee.—I am one of the only half 
dozen real actors in America. Mr. Morris is another. 
I should not like to discuss Mr. Mackaye’s standing in 
the profession, as he is a friend of mine. Miss Dorcas 
is one of the most thoroughly well-behaved and self- 
respecting Irish setters in the country. I have heard 
that the loafers who thus misconducted themselves 
were actors. They were nothing of the kind. There 
are only four other actors in the United States than 
Mr. Morris and myself. I decline to mention their 
names for fear of hurting people’s feelings. 

Thos. E. Morris, being duly sworn, de bene esse, in 
view of his early departure for a European tour as the 
leading support of Miss Laura Phillips, the Great Amer- 
ican Tragedienne, deposes and says: 

Iam an actor. I am one of the only six real actors 
left upon the American stage. I was in the company 
of my friends, Mr. John. Matthews, Miss Dorcas Mat- 
thews, and Mr. Steele Mackaye, on Tuesday, April 25th. 
I was a witness of the behavior he has described. About 
a couple of hundred ‘‘ ham-fatters,” as they are pro- 
fessionally known, blocked up Union Square, and made 





it impossible for us to walk with any comfort. I am 
naturally a man of great amiability, but when they be- 
gan to call out, ‘‘ Hi! Tom!” “Hi! Morris!” and take 
other liberties with me, I got incensed, and applied 
strong language to them. If it had not been for the 
temperate advice of Mr. Matthews and Mr. Mackaye 
there would have been a fight, sure. 

Questioned by the Referee.—I am not known as Colo- 
nel Damas. I was on my way to a wine-party, which 
land Mr. Charles Backus, of the San Francisco Min- 
strels, were about to give toafew friends. Ihave been 
told that the persons who so grossly misbehaved them- 
selves were actors, hut I deny it. There are only six 
actors—American actors—in existence, viz.: Myself, 
Mr. Matthews, and four gentlemen whom it would be 
invidious to mention. 

Case closed for plaintiffs. 

Appears Harbison Jay Fresh, for John Doe e¢ ai., 
and is duly sworn and says: 

I am a boy editor. I am so clever that my pa and 
ma bought me a nice little press and some type and set 
me up in journalism. I write a good deal. I am 
known as the boy editor. I am acquainted with the 
defendants. They read my paper sometimes, when I 
ask them to. They are real nice men. They are act- 
ors. They do stand sometimes on the corner, but they 
do not say naughty things. They have never said 
naughty things to me. They have never whistled to 
me. I know Mr. Matthews. He is an actor. I know 
Mr. Morris. He is an actor, too. I know Mr. Mackaye. 
1 do not know whether he is an actor, because he does 
not put an advertisement in my boys’ paper. I am a 
great judge of actors. I write articles onthem. I can 
write articles in words of more than one syllable now. 
Iam a good boy. My pa says so, and he ought to 
know. 

Questioned by the Referee.—I am nearly thirty years 
ofage. I can find my way about New York alone, 
though I don’t look so. I can spell cro-co-dile and all 
those words. It does not hurt my feelings to be called 
an idiot. Most everybody calls me an idiot. When I 
can write articles in words of three syllables my pa is 
going to let me get married. I know Mr. Stephen 
Fiske. I am afraid of him. He knows so much it 
makes me giddy trying to think how much I don’t 
know. Please excuse me. I must goand lie down. I 
have talked so much and had to think so much I am 
tired. I get paid for advertising in chocolate caramels 
—the cream kind. 

Found—That Fourteenth street is blocked up, as in 
the complaint of the said plaintiffs, by said defendants, 
and that if said defendants continue their encroach- 
ments upon said Fourteenth street, the daily supply of 
lager-beer of the above-described house, on the corner 
of Fourteenth street and Fourth avenue, shall be en- 
tirely cut off. 

All of which is respectfully submitted. 

os Tne REFEREE. 


WHIFTS WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 





F, WITKINS.—Don‘t bother us with such stuff. That bad- 
spelling style has been played out for years, and the public only 
tolerate Josh Billings on account of his age and th> lionest be- 
lief that he don’t know any better. But we think you might do 
work worth much more in good English, or even Irish. 


F. W. SEVART (Phila., Pa.)—We admire you for your modes- 
ty. Of course we can afford to pay almost any price for poems 
such as yours. Suppose we turn over our whole establishment 
to you as part payment for one of your effusions? We don’t 
like to appear mean, 

A. M. T—Your verses are the best. Make them short in 
meter and otherwise, and you may be able tocatchon. Letter 
received and appreciated. 


B. W. P.—Your ideas about conducting a paper like THE 
JUDGE are first-class. Why did you not show up before? 
From this time forth the whole thing will be changed as you 
suggest. But don’t drop us right away. Give us new sugges- 
tions from time to time, and we may yet be able to make a 
success of our undertaking. The next time you write, how- 
ever, address us at St. Petersburg, for then it will be sweetness 
long drawn out, 


“BEtry BINGLE.”—You might do better, Betty; byt we for- 
give you this time. 

Tom W.—Accepted, with thanks. Do it again. 

S. ScorreLp.—‘* What became of my poem on *A Cat,’ 
which I sent you some time since?’ Well, we gave it to our 
office-boy, and he sent it to a puzzJe-paper and got the prize. 
If you insist upon being paid for it, the youngster will have to 


hand over, that’s all. But perhaps you intended it for a puzzle 
any how? 
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DINER at a Bowery restaurant: Here, wait- 
er! here’s a caterpillar in my plate of soup. 
Impassible waiter: Yes, sir; about the time 
of year for ’em, just now, sir. 


GRAMMATICAL query: What is the singular 
of Portuguese? Why, cert’nly; Portugoose, 
of course. 





PAINTER CHASE has done a Peter Cooper 
and sent it over to the Paris Salon. If the 
Paris Salon doesn’t know a pretty thing when 
it has an opportunity of seeing it—so much 
the worse for theSalon. 


PLAINT OF SPRING. 


Ou, why am I? Though wild be the question, I ask it, 

For my mission seems but to fill up the waste-basket. 

Now, in editors’ sanctums, with rhymes by the score, 

Thereby causing said martyrs to wish ‘‘ Spring ” was 
no more. 


ALARMING newspaper statement: ‘* An old 
gentleman on Broadway was thrown from his 
buggy through a frightened horse.” It is not 
apparent which suffered the most serious in- 
jury—the old gentleman or the horse. 


‘¢Ou, when awoman wills she will, you may depend 


upon it.” 
If this you don’t believe, ask Jones about his wife’s 
spring bonnet. —A. 


BISMARCK ought to be happy, and rest on 
his laurels now: he has squelched a comic pa- 
per in Germany. 


‘WILL you take some nose paint?” is the 
way they ask a fellow to drink in some parts 
of New Jersey. 


THE party who complains of the time being 
out of joint had better have his clock fixed. 





DO NOT THINK that Sapolio is a FANCY 
ARTICLE because it is put u up in an attractive style. 


It will do more » Work and will do 
it better than Three Cakes of any 
MINERAL OR SCOURING Soap 
ever made. 


RS MORGAN; AY Sp 


ww Ny 





BETTER and CHEAPER than SOAP 


FOR ALL 


HOUSE CLEANING PURPOSES. 
IT WILL CLEAN 

Ei "kits, Beh Tey Cocker, 
IT WILL POLISH 


Tin, Brass, Copper and Steel Wares of all kind 

better than Emery or Rotten Stone—ASK FOR Tr 
take noth as a substitute for it—it is the Best 
and Cheapest Scouring Soap, 


TRY HAND SAPOLIO 
for - everyday Toilet and Bath Soap. It has no 
equ 


Grocers and Druggists Sell Our Goods. 


behind a shelf in a country post-office, and for- 


A LETTER mailed in 1853 was recently found SamM WaRD gracefully alludes to himself as 
a ‘‘Parliamentary Agent.” Bravo for Sam! 
In less classic phraseology, people of similar 
occupation are commonly denominated ‘‘ Lob- 
byists,” though in Pennsylvania, we believe, 
they are alluded to as ‘‘ Roosters.” 


warded to its destination. It was addressed 
to a young lady, and contained a marriage 
proposal. When the lady read it, she look- 
ed pleased, and exclaimed: ‘‘Law me! I 
didn’t expect to hear from John so soon. 
But what a wonderful thing is the fast mail 
service!” 


TALMAGE says ‘‘religion is a song.” Yes, 
and such religion as his would be dear at the 
price of a song. 








A PorTER that won’t go off satisfied: Fitz- 


CENTRE SQUARE, Gloucester Co., N. J. 
John. 


HOLMAN PaD Co.—Gentlemen: I suffered with achronic case 
of Dyspep and Liver Lage ove Becwee po oon onmanag dl A the 
Spleen. 1 was treated eight different sicians, but did 
GEND name and address to Cragin & Co., Philadelphia, Pa., apt improve. Ho two of them agreed upon what my trouble 
for Cook book, free. . | really = One pronounced it a case of consumption. 1 was 
a Sriend to try a Holman Pad. I did so, and used 
$1.000 REWARD for a perfume like Read’s GRAND | two of An Iam entirely well; never felt better in my life; 
DUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At- | J can doa good day’s work, eat well, sleep well, and always 
lanta; also The World’s Fair, and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 


in good spirits. 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers. 








Respectfully yours, 
* CHARLES L. GIBSON. 


K, RIDLEY & SONS, 


Grand, Allen, and Orchard Streets, N. Y. 


TO HOUSE: ISS EEPERS. 


GOODS IN OUR NEW BASEMENT. 
BREAD BOXES, FULLY JAPANNED, 38¢.; WORTH 60c. UNIVERSAL CLOTHES WRINGERS, BEST MAKF, $3.59; 











2-QUART TIN PAILS, PATENT BOTTOMS, 6c. ; WORTH 10c. | WORTH $5. 
UART DISH PANS, 9c.; WORTH lic. cov ERED BOSOM BOARDS, WITH ATTACHMENTS, 12c.; 
SQUARE PIE PANS, 4c.; WORTH 8c. WORTH 25: 


6-QUART STAMPED SAUCEPAN, HEAVY, 28c.; WORTH 50c. 
TIN COFFEE POTS, 1 1-2 QUARTS, 9 CENTS. 
TIN COFFEE BOILERS, 2 UARTS, 11 CENTS. 
STEP LADDERS, WITH PATENT CROSS FASTENINGS, 


~ CROC 


DECORATED TEA SETS, 56 PIECES, am WORTH $5. 
DINNER SETS, NEW PATTERNS, $19.99 
WHITE GRANITE DINNER SETS, $9. 23; ‘WORTH $11.50. 
LAVA CUSPADORES, WITH GOLD TRACING, 10c.; 
WORTH 20¢ 
MAJOLICA CUSPADORES, 45c. UP. 
NICKLE-PLATED CUSPADORES, 64c.; WORTH $1. 


mF EXAMINE OUR 


A FULL FINISHED LADIES’ SARATOGA TRUNK, ZINC 
COVERED, $4.12; SAME, LEATHER COVERED, $4.50. 

A GOOD, DESIRABLE VALISE, 14-INCH, 53c. UP. 

BABY CARRIAGES, IN LARGE VARIETY, ALL PRICES. 

REAL OIL PAINTINGS, GOLD FRAMES, ONLY $2.50. 


GREAT BARGATNS! 


CLOTHES BASKETS, FROM 55c. | CARVED BREAD BOARD AND KNIFE, 65c. PER SET. 


KNIFE “BOXES, 8 CENTS UP. 
LAMPS COMPLETE, WITH PORCELAIN SHADES, 75c.; 
WORTH $1.25. 


300 LONGWEY LAMPS, REDUCED FROM $14.20 TO $7.95. 


KERY 


MAJOLICA FRUIT PLATES, llc. UP. 

FINEST FRENCH CHINA TEA SETS, MOSS ROSE, 44 
PIECES, $6.66. 

WATER GOBLETS, 39¢., 47c., 60c. UP. 

GLASS TEA SETS, 6 PIECES, 25c. UP. 

BERRY AND PRESERVE DISHES, 21c. DOZEN UP. 

GLASS JUGS, NEW PATTERNS, 45c.; WORTH 60c. 


CHINA WARE. Wm 


WALNUT BRACKETS, FROM 25c. UP. 

EASELS, FROM 6 CENTS TO $21.50. 

MACROME SHOPPING BAGS, TRIMMED AND LINED, 
REDUCED FROM $1.34 TO 74 CENTS. 











TABLE CUTLERY. FROM 59¢. DOZEN PIECES UP. BREAD BOARDS, FROM 20c. UP. 
CARVING SETS, FROM 49c. SET UP. 


CALL AND EXAMINE OUR STOCK. 


White Goods and Lace Curtains. 


NEW AND COMPLETE ASSORTMENT LACE CURTAIN| ANTIQUE, NOTTINGHAM, AND GUIPURE EFFECTS IN 
NETS, 10¢., 15¢., 20¢., 25c., 30¢., 35¢., 40c., 50 , 60c., UP. LAD TO FINEST. $1.25, $1.75, $2, $2.25, $2.50, $3, $4, $5, 
6. 


LARGE AND ELEGANT VARIETY IN LACE BED SPREADS, 


With Shams to match, embracing all the new and novel effects, at $3, $3.50, $4.50, $5.50, $7.50, to $15 a set. 


LACE PILLOW SHAMS. LACE TABLE COVERS. 


AT 35c. 45c.. 50c., 65c., 75c., 89c. UP THE yo EXCLUSIVELY OUR OWN IDEA, AT 61.50 AND $2 EACH. 
LACE E LAMBREQUINS 42c., 55C., 65C., 75¢., $1 U 


COTTAGE SWISS, sagt 10c., 12c¢., 15¢., 20., 23c., 25c. YARD. 

DOTTED SWISS, 25c. . 85C., '40c. PER YARD. 

Ag oe 30 a STRIPED PIQUES, 7C., 8C., 9C., 10C., 15c., 
. ya 


Cipandes, French Nainsooks, Mulls, Lawns = Line, 


fe erp DAMASK at 20c., 23c., 25c., to 90c. 

WHITE TABLE DAMASKS, 40c., 50c., 59¢., 65¢., T5e., 85c. 

BLEACHED a NAPKINS, 546., 67C., 75e., 85C., 95c. 
$1.20 up, per doze 

TURKEY-RED DAMASK, 65c., 75c., 85c., 90c., $1 per yard. 

EMBROIDERED TABLE COVERS, $2, $2.25, 2 75, $3 up. 


Me oe CHECKS, AND CROSSBAR, 
23¢. 
¥ iCTORIA LAWNS, from 13c. to 40c. yard. 


12c., 15¢., 20¢., 





ee, tid COVERS, from $3.50 to Ne apiece. 
HITE DAMASK TOWELS, lic., 20c., 25c., , 45¢., 50c, 


i 
UNBLEACHED TOWELS, 10c., 15c., 20c., 25c. eac! 
FULL LINES IN MARSEILLES AND” HONEYOOMB BED 
> ene from 95c. to $12 each. 


EDWARD RIDLEY & SONS, 


Nos. 309, 311, 311, GRAND STREET, 





Nos. 56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68 and 70 ALLEN STREET. 


Nos. 59, 61 and 63 ORCHARD STREET. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


i STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 





Es NOX, 


THE HATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


ENGLISH HATS, 
“Martin’s” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES, 
Foreign Novelties. 
QUALITY — THE BEST!! _2 





Agents for the sale of these remarkable FEE AQ "0" can be found in every city in the United States. 
All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 





JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 


Price, Per Case, (One Dozen) 


Billiard Tables 


$6.00 





—s 


The grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices. 


THE H. W. COLLENDER Co. 


798 BYWAY, Now York. | 84 486 STATE ST., Chi. 
241 TREMONT ST., Boston. | 15S. 5TH ST., St. Louis. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 





LEGGAT BROS., 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STCRE 
IN THE WORLD. 


498,762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 


81 CHAMBERS STREET, 
Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 
100 FLORINS GOVERNMENT BOND, 


ISSUED IN 1864, 
Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and 
are redeemed in drawings 
FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bond is drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a Prize, 
as there are NO BLANKS. 


THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 


200,000 FLORINS, 
20,000 FLOKINS, 
15,000 FLORINS, 
And bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 
200 Florins. 
The next drawing takes place on the 


1ST OF JUNE, 1882. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the ist of June is 
entitled to the whole premium that may 
oe drawn thereon on that date, 
Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, and inclos- 
ing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
‘or orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 
No. 150 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED SINCE 1874, 


aay The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 
with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of 
the laws of the United States. 
N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in THe JupGE. 


No. 





Jay Goutp thinks of joining the church. They had 
better not let him come into the fold. We wouldn’t be 
surprised to see Jay Gould, if he had a good chance, 


corner on religion.— Breakfast Table. 


TuERE is a complaint from England that leather is 
found in American sausage. This shows gross care- 
lessness on the part of our sausage-makers, in the 
Eastern States, but out West here, where brass collars 
are worn entirely, no such trouble is found with sau- 
sage. See that the words “ Wisconsin sausage” are 
blown on the sausage ulster, and you will never be 
troubled with leather.—Pech?s Sun. 


Ir is hard to say whether the poetry of motion is 
best illustrated by a man reaching up the back of his 
vest for a lost suspender, or by a woman sending a 
rock at a cat on the wood-shed.—Fall River Advance. 

Wuen an actor is hissed for being full of rye, 
wouldn’t it be proper to speak of it as ®% hissed-rye-onic 
performance?—Cincinnati Saturday Night. 


A YOUNG man who wants to become a comedian of 
the burlesque order asks The Sun how is the best way 
to commence. Oh, we don’t know. They commence in 
different ways. Some carry chairs at first, and pull up 
the carpet, and stand around holding wooden spears. 
But the surest way is to appear as a heifer. Don’t 
misunderstand us. A young man who appeared here 
last year as the hind legs of a stage heifer, in a bur- 
lesque opera, is now the leading comedian of the 
troupe. We do not know how his experience as the 
hind legs of a heifer helped him, but he has got there, 
and gets a salary.—Exchange. 

Tue New York Times heads a news paragraph: 
‘Judge Lawrence’s nephew’s wedding.” Isn’t this 
stretching the mantle of greatness almost as much as 
the cloth will stand?—Boston Globe. 


HEISS’ CONCERTS, 14th ST., NEAR 6th AVE, 
EVERY AFTERNOON AND EVENING. 





buy up all the churches in this country and get up a f 





COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-vehicle, and the num- 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro- 
fessional and business men, seekers after 

AY) health or pleasure, all join in bearing witness 
iy to its merits. Send 3c. stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information. 


THE POPE M’F’G 0O., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
NEW YORK RIDING SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


The Wilson Patent 





ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child’s 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 

E plicity,and comfort. Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address 
Cc. 0.D. Send for Illustrated Cir- 
cular; quote THE JUDGE. 


The Wilson Adjus. Chair M’f’g Co., 
661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


DODGING A CREDITOR. 


By “ED.” 
One of the Funniest Books Ever Published. 
PRICE TEN CENTS. 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 


Walker, Tuthill 2 Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO. 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 


201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 


New York. 


Re RL ne 
Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calleys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Biocking, Rout- 
ing, Mortising, Etc. 


Address 








CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. 





inders for filing “ THE 

JUDGE” in book form 

FORSALE AT THE OFFICE, 13 
& 15 PARK ROW, N. Y. 
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MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE: UPRIGHT PIANOS 


PRICES REASONABLE. 


TERMS EASY. 





Warerooms: Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York. 
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Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address, Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago, 


wire RHEUMATISM 


Gout, Gravel, Diabetes, mch Vegetal Salieviaten, infallible, 
harmless, scientifically pro@iaimed specifics relieve at once; cure 
wie four ¢ ose $1. Beware of salicylic substitute. L. 
PARIS, No. 102 W. 14th st., N. Y., only representative. Send stamp 
for pamphlet and references. Authentic proofs furnished at office. 


COOGAN 


BROS. 
121, 123, 195 and 127 


BOWERY, 


CORNER GRAND STREET, N.~ Y. 


FURNITURE, CARPETS, 
BEDDING, &. 


For the information of those desiring 
to furnish their homes in a moderate 
manner we append the following list 
of prices: 











PARLOR. 


















1 raw silk Parlor Suite, 7 pieces $40 00 
1 Center Table, marble top. . 7 00 
1 Pier Glass, French plate gle 22 00 
2 pair raw silk Curtains, with Pole Cornices. 20 00 
LIBRARY. 
B DOOR CBSR ics cc cccccececccccccescecs cocccccoesosescces 15 00 
D THBGREY TADS. .... ncveccrccccccc cccsccecescocece - 9 00 
1 Lounge, 2 Easy Chairs, and 2 Chairs........... --. 18 00 
2 pair Curtains of raw silk, with Pole Cornices.......... 18 00 
DINING-ROOM. 
1 marble-top Sideboard.... ........cecevseecerseccecccees 18 00 
1 pillar Ex ension Table, claw foot............0.seeeeeees 12 00 
S DE ATER. ccc scccccccccccec es ccoscevecececees 5 00 
© Fe Es ies iscen ee eseeccckce cecesecsmheecsevoes 6 00 
BEDROOM SUITES. 
1 painted Chamber Suite, 6 pieces.............20. e200. 12 00 
1 painted Chamber Dressing-Case Suite, 8 pieces......... 22 00 
1 ash Chamber Suite, 10 pieces. .......0.cceeceecceecneees 35 00 
1 walnut Chamber Suite, 10 pieces. ...........sseseeeeees 50 00 
BEDDING. 
1 Hair Mattress, finest quality. .......ccccccesstercccecsce 20 00 
2 Hair Pillows, or best feathers. ............sccsccccccees 6 00 
1 Husk-filled Hair-top Mattress. ............0-ceeeeeeeees 4 00 
ES i ee eres 1 00 
CARPETS. 
WN FN 65.8555 dene ce sos eceduvgeaseseesece 1 55 
Body Brussels, 5-frame, per yard..............cccesceees 1 50 
Body Brussels, 3-frame, per yard..............s.006 ooo 1S 
Tapestry Brussels, per yard........:.. 60 
Ex. Tapestry Brussels, per yard 75 
Ingrains, all wool. . 55 
Ingrains, all wool, e 75 
Cottons, per yard.. 40 
Mattings, per yard.. 10 





All Goods sold on the Most Reasonable 
Terms of Payment. Our large capital ena- 
bles us to give longer credit and better terms 
than any other house in the trade. Our inva- 
riably fair treatment of customers is well 
known. We never subject them to any of the 
annoyances practiced by petty dealers. 


ILLUSTRATED DESCRIPTIVE PRICE LIST SENT 
FREE ON APPLICATION. 











Mention “THE JUDGE.” 


JAS. & EDWARD COOGA 


121, 123, 125, 127 BOWERY, 


Mr. Henry Cray LvuKens (‘Erratic Enrique”) is 
the sole agent and representative of the Texas Siftings 
in New York city and vicinity, and about May Ist will 
open a bureau of advertising, correspondence, and de- 
delivery. Mr. Lukens has terminated his association 
with THE JuDGE as a regular contributor to its col- 
umns.—Rochester Express. 

Commercial to the last! 


‘*EXxcusE me, Bridget, but may I inquire what this 

arrangement means that you have hung up on the 

kitchen wall?” ‘Oh, that! Sure an’ it’sadado, mum, 

and just wait till you see the beautiful paycock’s feather 
I'll be afther hanging above the dure. It’s issthetic I 
am, mum, if you plaze, and my yallery greenery young 
man’s comin’ here to take tay wid me this evening.” 
—Grip. 

‘‘ WHOEVER heard of a mule dying a natural death?” 
—Georgetown Record. We have. Buffalo gnats are 
killing mules on the Sabine river. Do not those mules 
die a gnatural death?—say, Nat?—Siftings. 


THE willingness of the Scovilles to take charge of 
Guiteau and his estate reminds one of the Irishman 
who was married, before the war, to a rich Southern 
widow, owning five hundred negroes, and belonging to 
one of the first families of Virginia. When the preacher 
asked, ‘‘ Dost thou take this woman to be thy wedded 
wife, to love her, to cherish her,” ete., Paddy spoke up: 
“*T do, and the nagurs, too.”—Exchange. 

THERE was one hard case inside of another hard case 
when Jesse James was buried in a metallic burial case. 
Jesse’s folks say he is better off in heaven, and as there 
is no reward for him there, may be he is.— Texas Sift- 
ings. 

THE Boston Post wants to know why Belknap does 
not come to the front. It israining mush.and milk for 
that style of patriot just now. 


Wuen a Kentucky Congressman was informed that 
he could have all the garden seeds he wanted from the 
Agricultural Department, he exclaimed: ‘‘ Seeds! What 
do I want seeds for? But hold on! Yes, yes, I believe 
I do want a few.” And he forthwith sent for half a 
bushel of cardamom seeds, the only seeds he had any 
use for.— Brooklyn Eagle. 

Hayes is reported to have contributed $250 to the 
Garfield monument fund. When it comes to his poy- 
ing over the money it is mercifully proposed to ad- 
minister chloroform. The entire $250 will be extracted 
from him at once, before he is seized with remorse, 
takes it all back, and expects interest on it besides. -— 
Exchange. 


A Texas exchange says the Arabs are heartless 
wretches, but that is what the editor always says 
about people who do not subscribe to his paper nor ad- 
vertise in it.—Exchange. 

‘“‘Gomnc to the shoah this summer, old feller?” 
‘‘Naw; the shoah’s tuo bracing, don’t you naw; makes 
a feller feel too much like work.”—Boston Bulletin. 

‘¢ AnD the cares of daylight flee,” says Earl Marble 
in a “barcarole.” The cares of a daylight flea are 
very apt to make a barker roll.— Exchange. 


Jennings Sanitary Depot. 





he * Offset,” enueewwes 
The “Iron Trap,” eeebeeces 
“PERPICSS,”? .cccccccccccccccsccce BOO 


MY WIFE'S MOTHER, 


By “ BRICI KTOP.” 


One of the funniest and most satirical books ever published; 
everybody knows “ BRICKTOP” as the great humorist of the 
day. Do not fail to purchase this book, and judge for yourself. 
Send 10 cents to : 

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
Nos. 34 & 36 North Moore St., N. Y., 


and you will receive a copy by return mail. 
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ITCHING PILES 


itching, worse at 
night; seems as if pin-worms were crawling about 
the rectum; the private parts are often affected. Asa 
eas, economical and positive cure, SwaYNe’s 

NTMENT is superior to = article in the market, 
Sold by druggists, or send 50 cts. in 3-ct. Stamps. 3 
Boxes, $1.25. Address, Dk. Swayne & Son, Phila., Pa 


MONARCH LINE. 


NEW YORK AND LONDON. 


Splendid, new, _ steamers leave dock adjoining Pavonia 
Ferry, Jersey City 











ee ee Saturday, May 6 
Egyptian Monarch.........seccsseccccesesss Saturday, May 13 
Assyrian Monarch.. on cecceecere . Saturday, May 27 


Superior inccdiiniitietinas for nena Passengers. 


Prepaid steerage tickets, $26, being Ag lower than by any 
other line. Apply to the General Agents, 


PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 
3 Bowling Green. 








BEETHOVEN tai 
oni tongue Reeds, 27 &TO Walnut att oe — 
, 5 Octaves,Metal Foot Plates, Upright Bellows, Stecl 


Springs, Lamp Stands, Pocket for music, Handles and 
Rollers for movi Beatty’s Patent 

NEW AND NOVEL REE D patented} 
will give as much music 16 14 COMMO 


No other maker bi organ (it i tent 
ENORMOUS SUCCESS. Salee nner + ie patented.) 


ith 

demand increasi; ctory working DAY and 
by 320 Edison’s dion’ este ghia aN IGHT t to fill orders. 

xed, Delivered on board 
Gar Hrice, Cars here, Stool, Book, pate only $9C 
fatter one year’s use you are not satisfied return 
Organ, will promptly refund money with interest, 
COME AND EXAMINE THE apceannpesee 
in person, Five Dollars (5) all if 
you buy; come anyway, you are p= Bed a yree Coach 
with Benen atte yes moe ects a . 135 t g1000. Other 
ta Beantifal. I inst lestrated Catalogue 7 free. 
Please Address or call upon 
DANIEL F, BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey 














PUBLICATION OFFICE 


“THE JUDGE” 


REMOVED TO 
34 and 36 NORTH MOORE ST. 








Corner CRAND ST., New York. 
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THE YACHTING SEASON. 
ADMIRAL JANITOR OF FIFTH AVENUE LAUNCHES HIS 





REAR NEW 
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